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Diamons aren't forever 


Disclaimer: Don't own, not true. Work of fiction people. 


Note: Um, okay, my first attempt at a LONG chapter fic so please bare with me. Updates will take a fuck load 


of extra time. This is a serious attempt at a fic, l'm not just doing it for fun so..read | guess. 


Oh yeah, special thanks to Christy and Heidi for the idea. Me lurves you guys. 


Dedicated to someone who broke my heart a long time ago. That time always makes me think of this song. 


~When we made love, 
Its hard to tell 
If you're dreaming of me, 


or someone else.~ 


It was so fucking hot, so loud! could barely hear myself scream into the mic and to make things better, | 
couldn't hear the bass. Where the fuck is Nikki, | saw him just a few minutes ago running around Tommy's 
drum set, swinging his bass in the air. | took a minute to put back the microphone, piece of shit and look 


around. 


Sure enough, some bitch had her fucking tits up in the physcos, | mean Nikki's face. | looked at Nikki's wife, she 
was screaming her ass off at the security guard to do something. If | was that guy, I'd fucking run. Nikki can 
get violent if you interrupt him getting some ass. 


Well, the guard was stupid and obeyed Miss priss and now he's trying to reason with Nikki, what a dumbass. 
The crowds surprisingly quiet and | wonder if they think Nikki'll do something. The girl he was flirting with 


cowers away, she must hear what Nikki's sayin’, | don't blame her. 


Oh Jesus. He just fucking hit that dude. 


~That drunken kiss 
seems like a light. 
Don't say it's forever, 


and then say goodbye.~ 


"What the fuck are you doing Sixx?!" Those eyes turn to face me and | relize, l'm scared. | really don't know 
what those hands are capable of, what are in those mesmerizingly scary dark pools. | can feel the perspiration 


on my forehead, the sweat making my hands slick He's glaring at me, but there's a smirk on face. 


"You want me to beat your ass to then blondie? Get the fuck down here!" I'm frozen. He's serious too, 
Tommy's getting up from his drums and walking over to me. | think he's worried too. Nikki starts beating the 
helpless guard, not just a hit anymore, it's turning into a fight and usually I'd be there to help him, but not 
this time.. neither is Tommy. | have to do something though or Nikki will be spending a few nights in jail. The 


audience have gone wild anyway. 


"Stop Nikki! Fucking stop, what the hell are you trying to prove?" He doesn't turn around even when | get there 
and see the guy lying on the ground, curled up with blood, lot's of blood on his face and shirt. Whats even 
creepier is that Nikki's eyes are closed, mouth just a thin line. He looks asleep, but | know he's not, It's just a 
thing he does to mess with people. | grab his arm, pulling him around and then, his eyes open. | think | pissed 
my pants. 


"What" Simple, too simple, like he hasn't done anything. It reminded me of the first time he made love to me 
or..rather his equivalent of making love. He wasn't as violent as | thought he'd be, but he didn't do anything to 
stop the pain.. not words of love or anything like that which, at the time | could have died for. That was just 


like this now. Uncaring about what he did and innocent. 


~Glitter, don't you leave me. 
Please believe me. 


| only want your love.~ 


| looked at him with all the hatred | could muster and, believe me, that wasn't a lot. | hated being scared, hated 
being nothing more to him, hated being weak in his eyes. He looked at me with curious, laughing dark pools and | 


hated them too. 


"You.. why did you.." He smiled then, pushing arm away easily. His voice sounded so smooth, so sure of himself, 


so immortal. His eyes weren't laughing at me anymore, they were mocking my weakness. 


"He shouldn't have interfered, same would happen to anybody else that fucked with me." He glanced at his wife 
now, she cowered under his gaze and | wanted to laugh at her for being as weak as | was. His smirk was truly 
unmistakable; when Nikki smirks like that, it means something, good or bad, it's up to him to decide, but | think 
its bad this time. "Listen bitch, you don't tell me who | can or can't sleep or fucking flirt with." 


Tommy found his voice, he growled softly, "What the fuck is wrong with---" A metal fold-in chair flew past 
us, about to hit me when Nikki pulled me toward him, glaring. We looked back at the crowd, total chaos, but 
that didn't register in my mind, it was on the arm tightly locked around my waist, or the panicked look in 
Nikki's eyes when the chair almost hit me. It was the same kind of fear he had when | screamed, so loud and 


agonizing the first time he thrust into me that night. The night | gave my heart away.. 


"What are you d-doing?" Hands on his hips, lifting them up while a mouth connected with his. Nikki gave him a 


rare half smile, something to be cherished in Vince's eyes. 


‘lm getting ready to make love to you." Vince frowned, nervous feeling in the pit of his stomach. His hands 


wove around Nikki's neck, frightened eyes on his. 


"l-l'm.. l'm scared." Nikki chuckled softly, not mockingly or cruel. Vince pouted, pushing closer, Nikki hissed in 
desire. He wanted the blonde inside of him so bad and it showed. "If..say you hurt me." The bassist sighed, 
rubbing the singers back. 


"I won't hurt you." He kissed each of Vince's fingers gently, putting his hand on the blonde's cheek. "I'd rather 
die first" 


Vince's eyes widened, a few tears spilling out. He nodded. "Do it then" 


Nikki thrust in. Vince screamed. 


What a load of shit. 


~Giltter, you're my lover. 
lIl have no other girl. 


| only need your love.~ 


| let Nikki lead me so tenderly back stage, he didn't even show his wife this side of him. The minute he pulled 
away, | knew he wouldn't show it again, at least not for me. Maybe.. no never for me, he was just worried 
about losing a singer. Tommy pulled me into his arms, kissing my neck when he thought no one was looking. 
They were, Nikki's eyes, they watch as he kisses me on the cheek and squeezes me tightly to him. We've been 
on and off for a little while, | think he might have fallen in love with me; | can't say the same though. 


"Dude, | thought you got your fucking head cut off my that shit!" | smiled a little, hey, he could be sweet.. if 
there just weren't so many ‘dudes' coming out of that mouth I'd be happy. | saw Nikki narrow his eye and | 


couldn't suppress a shiver. He was aching to come over and rip Tommy away from me, | could feel it. He never 


could watch me with someone else. 


"Is okay Tom, Nikki saved me, but Nikki, dear, what the fuck were you doing beating the living shit out of that 
guy?" He smiled at me, eyes dancing and then, | knew why. The answer should have been obvious really. He 
wanted my attention He wanted me to question him and most of all, he wanted me to go back to him. Not 


again, Ill never go back to him again though, I've learned my fucking lesson 


"Not your concern, I'll beat who | want, be lucky it's not you." | wanted to glare, instead | snuggled into 
Tommy's arms, pressing up against him. Nikki growled at me under his breath, | knew | hit a sensitive spot and 
| wasn't afraid to test it. Tommy's body tensed a little, soon relaxing and he held me as though | was going to 
break, staring at Nikki with a triumphant smirk. | hated him. Nikki came toward me, shouting out, "Fucking 
whore, that's all you'll ever bel" Before spiting on the floor and stopping away. 


| am a whore, you're point? 


~When the morning comes, 
and the sun shines bright, 
you're gonna need someone, 


someone to treat you right.~ 


| got home around two, with a migraine and a bottle of whisky as usual. My hair was tasseled from a romp in 
the back of Tommy's car and mascara ran down my face, but | didn't care. My mind still couldn't forget the 
arm that caressed my waist, the person that arm was attached to. Memories flooded my mind, of the time 
Nikki let me on his motorcycle and we sped down the highway, running over any and every car that was in 


front of us. Then he fucked me on it. That was a good time. | remember it like yesterday really. 


"Nikki! No!" The bassist smirked against his neck, hands weaving around the blonde's waist. He had just gotten a 
new toy and wanted to test it out. "Take Vanity or something." He growled. 


"Fuck no, | wanna take you baby. You're going to wether you like it or not." Vince struggled against his hold 
half-heartily. He new once he got on the machine, he would like it. Nikki licked his neck, pulling him on to the 
seat. "You'll love it." Vince sighed, there was no arguing with that man. Instead, he pouted. 


"Fine." Nikki grinned as he got on, eyes reflecting his appearance. Vince wrapped his arms around Nikki's waist, 
closing his eyes. Nikki looked back, glaring. "Don't fucking do that! You'll miss the fun! C'mon Vinny, don't be a 


cunt." 


The blonde rolled his eyes, but still, he opened them. "Just start the fucking thing up so we can get this over 
with." And he did. They were cruising down the highway, both grinning like foxes, shouting out the lyrics to 
"Wild Side." Vince found it quite pleasant and Nikki loved having the wind run through his dark hair. He loved 
having ‘blondie behind him. Nikki fucked him on that bike too, hard and fast into the early morning in some 
alley. 


It was truly something to remember. 


Vince let a lone tear fall from his eyes. 


~So don't walk out 

when you wake up. 

Let's give it a chance now 

Give it a shot, give it a shot now.~ 


TBC--hope it was ok, had it in my mind for a long time, more to come soon though. I'm a long way from done. 


Giving into temptation 


Disclaimer: | don't own them and :sigh:: this isn't true. No malice intended. 


Okay, | just want to let everyone know that when | started this, my computer wasn't fucked up. Now it is, 
great timing. Well, that means this may not get updated for quite a while, but | am working on it! 


~Glitter, don't deceive me 
Please believe me 


| only need your love~ 
y y 


As the days went go on, | find myself waking up and seeing Nikki's face on Tommy. And | think to myself, | 
don't want Tommy anymore, | want *him* and it's becoming so hard to keep lying and saying "I love you" to 


someone | truly don't. Believe me, | do feel bad, he never did anything to me except want me, love me. 


| hate going to recording sessions; his eyes are always on me. They always have something inside of them, but 
most of the time, it's an angry lust. For whom and what, | really don't know. It could be a lot of things; like a 

girl with big tits and pouty lips or maybe a new motorcycle just bought from the store. Or, maybe sometimes, 
its me. | do remember walking into the room and feeling his dark pools on me, ready to rip my clothes off and 


fuck me right then and there. Sometimes, | wish he had. | miss it, | want it again, | ache for it. 


I'm walking into recording now, Tommy's arm thrown around my waist as usual except this time, | don't want it 
there. Nikki was fdidling with his bass and Mick's stringing a few cords on his guitar on the chair in the corner. 
| give a fake smile, one I'm so used to and run a hand through my peroxide hair. | really should stop dying it so 


much.. but he loves it so | have a feeling it won't be any time soon. 


"Hey." 


Nikki still doesn't look at me. | really don't like this, its has never happened before, I've always been the center 
of his world and | want to be noticed even if we're not together anymore. | suddenly become very jealous of 
that bass in his hands, the way he holds it, the way he strokes it. | want his attention so bad. | sigh as Tommy 
kisses my cheek and goes to his drums, oblivious to the lust, the tension in the air. And, all of a sudden, Nikki 
looks up at me and | swear to god, my heart froze. He looked so sad, so .. un- Nikki. It was something I've 


never seen before and in a flash, it was gone. 


| never want to see that again, I'd rather die. 


~Glitter, there's no other 
You're beautiful 


| only want you~ 


|. | really don't want to want him anymore. | can feel the tear swell and release down my face. All the things 
he's done to me, all the shit he's pulled, | can't do anymore, | just can't take him back. His mouth opens and | 
see the words form, but | can't hear them. He stands up, so does Tommy, Mick just stares at me with the 
usual attitude. | felt like such a dumbass and maybe | was, but at that moment | was so happy to have Nikki 
hold me. It felt like old times when we would just lay in bed and snuggle, well | made him do it, but he didn't 
complain that much and | think he secretly enjoyed it. 


"Vinny, Vinny! What the hell are you doing?" 


| miss him. 


| want him. 


| need him. 


| love..him. 


He's disgusting. 


So fucking crazy. 


| can't stand him. 


| hate him. 


He raped me. He cheated on me. He lied to me. 


| find my voice. 


"G-get the fuck off mel" | quickly whip my eyes. The good weighs against the bad and if this was judgment, 
he'd go to hell. Wait no, he's the Devil remember. Yes, he is, no one can be this .. this fucking manipulative, he's 
the deal maker for him if not the Devil then. | should know his game by now really. So | push away and take 
the mic, glaring at them, Tommy and Nikki. | hate them both right now. 


Nikki glared back at me, but | ignore him. Tommy, he looked confused and | didn't care. | didn't care about 
anything; | just wanted to go home, to fuck someone without seeing Nikki's face and to not have this goddamn 


ache in my heart anymore. So | sing, pour my heart into *his* words and, a little at a time, | forget. 


Forget everything. 


But that's kind of hard because there's so many memories, good and bad. | really don't ant any of them any 
more, | want to make new ones. Beautiful ones, full with love, children laughing, my children. | want to be held, 
loved, no more broken hearts and restless nights. No more waking up with no one beside me or leaving because 
| said something stupid. | want someone that's willing to go through all the shit, all the hardships and still want 
to be together. 


Yes, | want everything and | have it right in front of me 


Well, with the exception of kids.. 


~This is fine for now but maybe 
Let's make a baby inside of you. 
Its just the type of guy to find to want 


your name on my tatoo~ 


It was over and | felt better. But when | got outside, | could feel his hand on my arm, spinning me around to 
face him. It was something | was used to so it wasn't a big surprise. Still, | don't like looking him in the eyes. He 
gave me one of his low growls, tightening his hold if that was possible. 


"What.. what the hell is your problem?" | grinned like a dumbass despite my earlier breakdown. He scrunched 
up his nose a little like he used to, guess he didn't like that. "Don't bull-shit me." | shrugged, grin widening. 


"Now Nikki, darling, why would | do that?" He did something surprising. | hate when he does that. He smirked, 
running a hand on my hip up to my waist. | shivered. He got so close, | wanted to fall backward, but a hand 
kept my balance. It must have left my arm | guess. God, he smells so good, like spice, mixed with something | 


can't tell. And | relized, just then, how beautiful and spiteful he could be. 


He kissed me. 


"Nikki, p-please stop!" 


"But it hurts!" 


"lm sorry.” 


"You're not, are you." 


| didn't kiss back, instead | bit his tongue when it forced its way inside my unwilling mouth. He howled, bringing 
a hand up to his mouth. | laughed, only a little, before turning around and running with a smile. And | think, he 
gave one too. | really don't know why though. | wouldn't smile if my tongue got bitten. What a dork. 


Maybe things could be okay between us again, if only we stayed friends at least. Maybe | could forgive him.. 
And now he's running after me, grabbing me and throwing me, rather gently, against some car. The look in his 
eyes, something to be cherished. He looked.. *happy*. | want to see that kind of smile more often 


He, very slowing, comically, kissed me. And this time.. 


| let him. 


| felt so good, so amazing, | wanted to cry again. 


So good. 


| did miss him. 


~Blow my mind 


So tell me, | wanna know~ 


The car must have been his, why didn't | recognize it? Well, he opened the door and throw me inside, ripping 
off my clothes. It felt so good, so raw. | needed it so bad. He slipped into me and | remembered why | said | 
never wanted to do this again. God, it #hurt*. He didn't go gentle either, rough and hard as always and | knew 
I'd be sore. Half way through it, | wanted him out of me, | didn't think It felt good, | felt dirty. 


| knew | was a bit of a slut, but this was just too much. 


I've left him and then | just go back? 


When he finished, | got out as fast as possible, almost made a run, but of course, he caught me. Grabbed me 
and pulled me around, snarling. "What the fuck? You just don't fuck someone and RUN!" | shrugged, the dirty 
feeling still in the pit of my stomach and wanted to take a shower to wash it away so bad. | pushed his hand 


away as best | could. 


"Leave me alone." 


He had another look on his face, another one | hated. He didn't really fight me, just whispered, "Why?" WHY? 
Why? He should be telling me! It wasn't me who broke us, who broke his lover. If he needs to know why, he 
should ask himself. So | glared, hissing out: 


"FIND OUT FOR YOURSELF!" 


| walked away. 


And he let me. 


Again. 


~Glitter, shines forever, 
forever and ever, 


| only need your love~ 


TBC--if my computer lets me. 


Beautiful memory of you 


Disclaimer: | don't own anyone. Nothings true and no malice intended. 


| might have fixed my computer. Let's all hope so! This my friends, is the end. It was a lovely fic to write, 
hope u all liked it. 


~Oh Glitter 
lay your head down here 
Ill always be so near 


| only want your love~ 
Yy Yy 


| heard footsteps behind me after a while, | thought it was Nikki so | turned around, ready to rip his head off. 
| was wrong, it was Tommy. Yeah, | really should have seen that. | wonder if he saw us, saw me let Nikki fuck 


me. Saw the look in my eyes. | don't think | care, but | hate the hurt on his face. 


He looks down, God, | feel bad, | really don't want to hurt him with those sweet, sad eyes... it kills me. | step 
back a little and he meets my eyes. He glares and takes my arm, jerking me forward. | didn't think he was that 


strong, it's almost worse than Nikki. He hisses into my ear, pressing against me. 


"What the fuck were you doing back there!" | don't look at him in the face, he shakes me, pulls me to him hard 
and kisses me, shoves his tongue in, | hat it. "Tell me Vinny." His voice is lathered with disgust and sarcasm. 
God, | want to pull away so bad, but he's so strong, He licks his lips, pushing the waist band of my pants down. 


| can feel the tears. 
| don't wear underwear... at all. 


He pushes me back, gripping my hips so hard, | know will leave some bruises. But, right now, this feels so good, 
| wrap my arms around Tommy's neck, | can't believe were gonna fuck here, in the open and | like it. He sucks 
my neck, grinding our cocks together. Fuck, I'm so hard, any harder and my dick'll be a rock. Oh God, he 
grabbed my hair, pushing me down. | know what he wants. So | give it to him. 


| took his cock in my inside, tongue wrapping around it, head bobbing up and down on it. | could hear him laugh 
a little, then it was all moans and groans as he fucked my mouth. It felt good to have his huge dick on my 
tongue and fuck, he was big. The first time | gave him a blow, | wasn't sure if it could all fit. He didn't last long, 
| swallowed it all, licking my lips and blowing him a kiss. He smirked, he knew he loved when | gave him head. 


Our sex fest didn't last long. Before | knew it, Tommy was thrown to the ground and | was being pulled into 
someone's arms. | looked into crazy pools, so many emotions | felt terror go through me. Nikki was pissed, no 


maybe beyond pissed if that was possible. 


"So this is what I'm supposed to find out! You wanted to fuck him right, was that it? The big angst trip!?" | 
have no answer to that. Instead, | smiled slightly and glance at Tommy. He's getting up and, fuck, he doesn't look 
too happy. Man, | fucking hate when they fight. Nikki clenches his fist, eyes swirling with a murderous gleam. 


~Here comes and here it comes 
there goes and there it goes 
Here comes a love again 


| only want your love (threw the window) 


"You son of a bitch, I'm gonna fucking to kill you!" | wonder if Tommy really can kill Nikki, like in an open fight. | 
don't think so. But | could be wrong, very wrong. Nikki smirks, folding his arms. That's never a good sign 
Tommy spits, that's really gross, if he was trying to impress me, it didn't work. | glare, at them both, they're 
pissing me off. Really pissing me off with their bull-shit attitudes. 


"Shut the fuck up, both of you assholes. |... | don't want either of ya" Nikki shrugged, pulling me by my arm 
away, | struggle, but it doesn't do much good against him, like | thought it would anyway. He must of not heard 
what | just fucking said. Tommy just stood there watching us leave with broken angry eyes. After a while, | 
just let him pull me, there's really no use in fighting anyway. Where we were going, | had no clue in hell. The 


grip on my arm made me remember something, something | thought I'd barried. 


Guess | didn't have it fully erased from my memory.. 


The bed wasn't soft this time, the air wasn't sensual. Nikki laid Vince on top of a few scattered pillows, kissing 


his cheek. Vince let out a low ‘mewl' sound, pouting. Nikki grinned, hands running along the blonde's sides. 


Vince didn't like this. 


He tried to lift his head up, but Nikki pushed him back down. His scared hazel eyes darted about the room, 
trying to find a familiar face. He found none and now Nikki had his pants down. Vince bit down on his lip, worried 
feeling in the pit of his stomach. Nikki laid his head by the singers navel, hand gliding down to his cock. Vince 
yelped, trying to get up, but once again being pushed back down. He glanced into Nikki's eyes long enough to 


know there was something wrong there. Something off. 


"What. what's w-wrong?" His breath was too shallow. It just wasn't right. Vince could feel him and he wasn't 


erect. 


Yes, some fucked up shit was about to happen. 


Vince kicked Nikki in his stomach and made a dash for the door, only to find it locked from the inside. His hands 
trembled as he rattled the knob in a vain attempt for someone, anyone to hear him. Nikki growled, ripping him 
away and slapping him so he fell to the floor. The bassist untied his leathers, stepping out of them and 
crouching down beside the blonde. Vince shuddered when he touched his cheek. Nikki tilted his head, giving a 


dazed grin. 


"What's wrong baby, I'm not gonna hurt you." His breathing was a little better, no stuttering, but still, 
something was wrong with him. His eyes, they were glazed, angry, and hate filled. He could be high.. but that 


wouldn't cause him to act this crazy, no it was something else. Vince whimpered. 


"Somethings wrong with you, did | do something? Don't..don't hurt me Nikki." Nikki laughed, yanking a hand full of 
dyed blonde hair forward into a passionate kiss and this time, it was filled with lust. Vince struggled against 
muscled arms. Nikki bit his lip, drawing blood and lapped at it before pulling away completely and pinning Vince 
to the floor. 


"Nothing wrong with me!" he scrapped his teeth along the singers neck, hands gripping his hips in a death lock 
Vince screamed in pain. Nikki's finger nails were digging into his skin, probably were going to leave crescent 


marks for a few days along with bruises. Nikki whispered into his ear, licking his lips. "I love you." 


Vince shook his head, tears running down his face in lines. "l-I can't say the same." 


It was a lie. 


Nikki glared, thrusting inside of him so hard, so painfully, Vince yelled so loud that it echoed off the walls. Nikki 
continued until he was crying, whimpering and hating himself. When he pulled out, Vince could see a tiny droplet 
fall onto the floor, of what he could only guess. Nikki didn't look at him, grabbed his pants and a bottle of Jack 
and left. 


Vince curled up and sobbed. 


That memory hurt. 


~There goes and there it goes 
here comes and here it comes 
there goes a love again 

| only want, | only want your love 


(threw the window)~ 


He took me back to the house into his room. | suddenly became afraid again, | remember what happened last 
time | was in here. Nikki digs under the bed, oh God, you couldn't fucking pay me to do that if you knew what 
was under that thing. He shoves a paper into my hands and stares at me. | guess he think | know what to do 
with it from his gestures which | do, but l'm an asshole. 


"And..what do you want me to do with this?" He glares, almost snarls at me. 


"Fucking read it!" 


| squint my eyes at him a little, but comply and read the title. Ohhh, a song. That's interesting, Nikki *never * 
let's anyone read his work until he has to so I'm kind of flattered. The title's Glitter, hmmm, some chick 
maybe? | start reading it and I'm blown away. It's beautiful..and fuck, it sounds familiar. | glance up into Nikki's 


eyes, they're shining tonight. | smile and | know | look stupid, but | don't care. 


"This.. was this about us?" He nods, taking the paper out of my hands and puts it back. 


"Yeah, but | had to use a girl.. or..ya know, but everything, every word is for you." My smile brightens and | 
laugh. He's so cute when he's shy about something, but then he takes me into his arms. | gasp, biting my 


lower lip, | missed his hugs so much and now I've made up my mind. 


About everything. 


~Here comes and here it comes 
there goes and there it goes 
here comes a love again 


threw the window~ 


"Nikki, if you promise not to lose control again.. can we start over or.. is it too late?" He shakes his head 
against me and | giggle, his hair tickles. He brings our mouths together and l'm instantly erected. | want him 


now, more than anything and anyone. No one can take his place, ever. 


"No, I'll never, ever, *ever® hurt you, I'm so sorry for that. Please, lets start over, be together again." He 
lays me down on his bed and | know there's going to be something sticky on my back, but | don't say anything. 
He slides off our clothes and starts sucking my nipple. | grab his fried locks, moaning into them. He pinches the 
other one, hand gliding over it and rubbing so it's stiff. He takes his mouth away and licks a path down, past 


my navel. 


"N-Nikkil" My breath is just short of gasps as he takes my cock into his mouth, tongue sliding up and down, 
small licks at the head. | throw my head back, hands digging into the bedsheets. | have no clue why I'm not 
cumming then and there. He swirls his tongue on the head before laying on my collar bone. Hands are on my 
hips and he's thrusting in, slow at first, but getting faster, harder. | can't take it, my body starts shuddering, 
my eyes are closed so tight | see stars as | cum. He moans, head back as he shoots his load and collapsed on 


top of me. 


He smiles, a real smile and kisses me. 


| have him. l.. 


"| love you.” 


He doesn't say anything. 


But | understand. 


~There goes and there it goes 
here comes and here it comes 
There goes a love again 


out the window~ 


He loves me too. 


End--oh yeah, i finished it, Joe moma :P hope it was ok, i liked the ending even if it was kinda mushy, oh well. 
Mwhaha, now.. on to other projects of.. capturing Mr. Nikki Sixx.. jus kiddin’. 


